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E&D Imagines 

Hi my last acc got taken down. I'm big sad be I put so much work into that blog, if anyone has my old writing 
pis hmu. I DONT CONDONE OR GLORIFY THEIR ACTIONS. ALSO REQUESTS ARE OPEN. (Header credit to 

(ffiklebolt) 

POSTS ASK ME ANYTHING SUBMIT A POST ARCHIVE 


Anonymous asked; 

I remember reading about Eric asking Sabrina to prom 
and she rejected him in front of everybody and 
embarrassed him. Idk about everybody else but if I saw 
him get humiliated I'd tell Sabrina to meet me in the 
hall and I'd beat her ass! Dumb bitch. Don't get me 
wrong, a woman has the right to reject anybody but she 
sure as hell doesn't have the right to embarrass 
somebody like that. 



Tbh? I mean if she made a big show out of saying "fuck no" or was 
unnecessary rude or mean or condescending,,, i would be super 
pissed as fuck, but if she was just like "no thanks" then i partially 
dont see the issue, i mean you could always say "sure" and tell him "i 
said that so i didn't embarrass you" later but its still giving that 
person false hope n whatnot so idk, i think morally its a personally 
choice, also 

i would give up my virginity to go to prom with Eric 
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Preportions (Eric X Reader 




Eric Harris x Reader 


Smut 

Request/Zheiio! Ur imagines are awesome, can u do 1 where the 
reader has big boobs and a nice butt and Eric Harris loves your boobs 
and it's smut? sry if weird. 


Eric and you had been dating for sometime. But, you both had been 
infatuated since the first date. Not really any sex, but, there were 
times when the tension was high, and you would do anything to have 
him. 

School was boring as fuck that day, and Eric had to stop somewhere 
to pick up a friend, so he asked you to come over later that night if 
you weren't busy. And you smirked, "can't make any promises, 

Harris!" And chuckled as you walked away. You thought this meant 
that you were obviously gonna come over, but he didn't realize that. 

You just opened the door, that was usually how it was. It didn't seem 
weird, because you didn't normally. But Eric always brought you over. 

Walking through the front door, the quiet atmosphere greeted you, 
besides Eric's recent favorite Rammstein track blaring. The familiar 
smell almost knocked you back, giggling to yourself when you 
hopped you way down to Eric's room. 

Your eyes widened for a minute, catching Dylan's eyes as he looked 
back at you for a minute, Eric ranting, pacing back and fourth. 

"God, I just wanna fuck her tits! They're huge! And her ass? God, I 
wanna fucking ravish her, V. Seriously. I'm gonna make her forget her 
own name." He chuckled loudly, Dylan trying to cut him off, but Eric, 
so determined, continued. 

"And she walks around sometimes in these leggings, and it's like she 
has NOTHING ELSE on under them!" He throws his hands up, "her 
ass just fucking jiggles and I wanna pin her down and spank her until 
her ass is red!" He smirked, and finally Dyl spoke up. 

"Alright, I'm gonna go Reb." He got up, grabbing his book bag and 
shuffling his way out of Eric's room. 

Eric sighed, "what the fuck is your-" he spun himself around, almost 
choking on his words, "problem." Dylan booked it as soon as he heard 
Eric's reaction. 


Hey, Rebby!" You giggled at him. 



"Uh, hey. Did you, hear any of the stupid bullshit I said?" He rubbed 
the back of his neck awkwardly. 

"Yeah. I thought it," you stepped a little closer to him, "kinda hot." You 
shrugged. 

"Uh, wha- er, oh, okay good!" He stepped back, crossing his arms and 
sitting on the edge of his bed. 

You smirked, stepped closer to his bed, and straddled his hips. You 
leaned forward, kissing his jawline, "you should tell me more, Eric." 
You grinded up against him, hips creating warm friction between you 
two, his cock throbbing. 

"Oh god. I'd love to grab your perfect ass, just fuck you from behind 
while I spank you," he placed his hands on your hips, one laying a 
small, sharp slap, on your ass. He leaned forward, connect your lips, 
groaning softly. 

"God... Rebby..." You giggled in between kisses, moaning a little louder 
when he snakes his hand up your shirt, "can I?" He breaks the kiss to 
whisper, and smiling at him, you nod, and connect your lips again. 

He wrapped his arms around your hips, hoisting himself up to turn 
around, tossing you back so he could hover over you, lifting the hem 
of your shirt. He fumbled with the back of your bra, groaning into the 
kiss when you rubbed your thigh against his hard on. 

"I love your huge tits, god, I just love to watch them bounce when we 
drive down the gravel road on the way to your house. God, I'd love to 
just tit fuck you." He smirks, roughly grabbing your chest. He brings 
his head down, sucking and flicking his tongue over your nipple. 

Soft moans escaped your mouth, "R-Reb, please," you trailed off, eyes 
fluttering. 

"What do you want, huh?" He brings his head up, smirking as he 
looks you in the eye. 

"I, uh, want your big cock, Reb." You smirked back, groaning when his 
hand slipped into your pants. 

You fumbled around, pushing down the hem of your pants as he 
lightly traced your entrance, goosebumps rising and shutters racking 
through your body. 

Feeling awkward, being the only one clothes, you pull him forward by 
his collar, and hook your other hand on his belt loop, latching your 
mouth back onto his, and giggling to yourself when he pulls away to 



unbuckle his belt, frustrated, the tent in his boxers painfully evident. 


He latched his mouth back onto yours, gasping when you suddenly 
pulled the waistband of his boxers down, his erection springing free. 

He groaned, the cold air hitting his pulsating tip. You giggled at him, 
gasping when his fingers found your entrance once again, this time 
leading up to your clit, "god, you're so wet for me, aren't you?" he 
smirked, putting pressure on your sensitive bundle of nerves. Soft 
moans escaped your mouth, his bulge straining against your leg. 

"Eric, p-please," you whimpered, grabbing his collar to kiss him. 

"You want me to what, huh?" 

"Fuck me, please Reb. Please." You groaned, throwing your head back 
when he put himself between your legs, groaning into the kiss when 
he rubbed himself between your slick folds. 

He pulled away, one hand on the bed and the other on his cock, "are 
you sure this is okay?" 

"Of course Reb. Now please, I want you." You begged him, a look of 
desperation in your eyes. 

He smirked, carefully pushing himself into your core, the feeling of 
fullness shocking you slightly. 

He groaned, eyebrows furrowed. He looked up at you, asking silent 
permission. 

You nodded back, wanting him to move. 

His voice croaked when he thrusted, his hand holding him up, 
gripping the sheets. 

"Rebby, god." You threw your head back as he continued faster, 
breathing heavily and gripping the sheet beside you, resting the other 
hand on his neck. 

The shock wave of his cock stretching you ripped through you, 
quickly getting used to it, feeling his fullness touch every inch of you. 

"Oh god, Eric!" You threw your head back, lightly gripping the back of 
his hair. 

"God, you're so beautiful with my cock inside you." He looked up at 
you, taking his free hand and rubbing circles around your clit. His 
thrusting continued for a few minutes, developing a steady rhythm 
and gaining sweat beading on his forehead. 



"Eric, please, please, please," you begged him, just needing a little 
more to reach the edge, wanting a well needed release. 

His groans filled the room, his cock throbbing inside you as he 
rubbed the circles around your clit directly, pushing you both over the 
edge. 

"Oh fuck!" His harsh groan rippled through the room, his head being 
thrown back, his seed spilling into you. 

"God, Eric!" Your gripped his hair, pulling his head down to connect 
your lips once more, as you felt your orgasm ripple through you. 

Heavy breathing died down as he pulled himself out of you, his half 
lidded eyes staring at you with love and admiration. 

"God, I know that wasn't great b-" 

"Rebby," you giggled, stroking his cheek, "you were perfect. Stop 
doubting yourself Please." 

"I love you." He pulled his chin up, kissing you passionately. 

"I love you more Eric." 

#erich #eric harris imagines #eric harris x reader #eric harris imagine 
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Doomed (Eric X Reader) 


Eric Harris x Reader 
Smutty smut smutt 


Request//Hi could you write an Eric x reader in which he ignores her 
to play Doom and so she starts teasing him and then maybe smut 
pis ? Looove your writinglllf^ 


I'm tireddddd. I know this is kinda shitty but I hope it's alright. Sorry 
:// 


"Eric, babe, we need to study!" (Y/N) frantically threw her hands 
down, clearly flustered with her lover. 

"(Y/N), we've studied almost every day this week! Just let me finish 
this level." He leaned forward, pursing his lips as his fingers tapped 
on the keyboard. 

"Ericccccccc." 

"(Y/NNNNNNNNNN)." He gave her a glance through his peripheral, 
otherwise not acknowledging her. 

"Really?" She crossed her arms, rolled her eyes, and pushed herself 
up and off the bed. Walking over, and throwing her hands over his 
neck from behind, trailing small kisses down his jaw. "Ericcccc," she 
giggled, "come play with me." 

"One second, I swear baby." 

"But Eric, I need you huge, thick cock inside me, I want you so bad..." 
She moaned in his ear, smirking when the controller practically 
dropped from his hands. 

"Knock it off. You know you're just doing this to get me off my game." 
He shook his head at her, regaining his composure. 

She shrugged, making her way in front of him, getting on her knees. 

His thighs tensed under her hands, tracing her fingers up and down 
his thighs, his small groan making a pool form in her panties when 
she brushed her hand over his slight bulge. 

"(Y/N), god I love you, but please." His hips bucked slightly when she 
applied pressure, almost begging for more friction. 

"Fuck, fuck, oh my god, Eric, harder, please!" She giggled, faking 
some moans and faces, hoping for a rise of out him. 

"God, you're such a fucking cock tease." He pushed himself back, 
standing up, towering over her sitting form. 

He reached out his hand, motioning for her to get up, and she happily 
obliged. 

He had pushed their study material into the floor. 

"Eric! I have to work on those la-" He sat himself tugging (Y/N) to 
straddle his lap, and attached his mouth to hers, his fingers almost 
digging into her hips. 



Her soft moans made him grin into the kiss, his hips bucked, his 
buige rubbing against the thin fabric of her shorts. 

Before she knew it, she was bent over his desk, panties and shorts 
pushed aside whiie be roughiy thrusted his iength into her, his 
ragged, harsh pants breathing down her neck. 

"Fuck, oh god, Reb... Piease!" Her iegs twitched siightiy, moans 
emitted from Eric when he ieft her ciench around his iength. 

His hips bucked and she feit his iength puise inside her, "oh my god, 
Eric..." 

His seed fiiied her, and he puiied himseif out, panting, his hot breath 
running down the smaii of her back. 

"Fuck, Eric..." 

"Ah, fuck. Shouid we study now?" He chuckied, pianting a kiss on her 
cheek. 

"Oh god, probabiy." 

#erich #eric harris imagines #eric harris imagine #eric harris x reader 
#smut #fiuff #fighting #fighting smut 
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You scrolled this far. Check out the rest. 




